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The Language of the Heart.

e ——
BY €, L. LOCWMAN.

Thero is & langnage which hath ne'sr found tongue
1ta sirango, deap passion mesning lo express,

In youth "tis sirongest—in life's morning song,
When bright bopes cheer, and all Is happiness.

‘We hear 1is mandate with & heaving sigh,

While yleldiog balf and seeking half; to'fly.

1ts powet binds stronger than the tyrant's chaln,
Or teaches freadom more than freeman’s bokst}
Its tones may 61l the snul with deepest pain.
Or wall It lo Arcadia’ charming comst;
Such lofy eloguence, what tongue can telll
When round our sonl il weaves ila magie spell,

It lures the soldier to the feld of strife,

Endurlog bonor ihere ln bilood o0 ears;
Unmindful of his home, bis friends, his life,

Or tears of woe that In deop nngnlsh burh—
He sparns that pance whieh home and virtue oldim,
And eares for nunght bul tramped sounds of fame.

1t eheors tha student o*r his classle Lome
With poet-hass and wild ambition™s ale §
It gives the traveller aweeiost thoughts of home,
Whon lo his dreams ho sees his native valej
With Joys ns fresh as fn bls borhooad day,
Ere yob nmidtion sought his foct 1o atray.

Eath tana {4 tonsie (o o anamorcd youlh

When lav *a bright san firsd dawns upon his slght;
And in bis moiden's henrt of hopa snd truth

"is angels® wihinpering of serono datight,
That eomes wity foagranes e a suimmer brocgs,
All femught with wulure's harmanles.

It i abnt banguags foll of Iairy vishon,
The poct feals, when thoughts of blias sublime
Tepneport bin aoiil from enrth 4o secves elysian,
‘\’ ieh scorn the muses of /) subs Thyme §
In vain ho trivs his loftlest straln o sing—
Wenk are hls worde, and. woak bls music’s wing.

L]
And In the evening twil§bt ofne
When life's strong prseion-slormas uve passbd away,
When valn our venrest soures of Joy appears,
And vain osach plassure i this world of clay,
"Tis weaker thon, bat 10 iis notes are given
A obarm and sweelness more akin Lo heaven.

Have you not heard {t In the hoor of bliss?
Have you not folt it in the hour of pain?

Or marked fta sweet trembliog in lové's pure kiss,
Or wept at its sorrowiog, Joyi:ss sirain?

Inivain the tongue essays its magio ars,

The strange, deep lsnguage of the human heari.

AWiscellancons,

‘The Capital of Japan.

—

What shall [ say of this greatest and most
singular of all cities? A volume s needed
to describe it, without attempting to give its
history. I have read of old Nineveh and
Babylon below the ground, snd seen and
hendled the works of srt which have been
disinterred and created s0 much admiration
s hril oidem of the Atlantie § but one living
Jeddo, sbove the ground, is worth a hundred
old fogy cities below it. [ connot give you
an idea of it, it is 8o unique, so unlike every-
thing except itself, snd eo impossible, as
you will think. T hove seen several places
of interest, and maintained a cool head, but
I was bewildered and confounded when I saw
this, It is eituated on the western shore of
this charming gulf, twenty miles wide by
twenty-four long. It stretches for twenty
miles and more along & besch of s semi-
circular form, with ite horna turned outwards,
snd along which u street extends, crowded
with blocks of etores and houses, snd teeming
with moving crowds, while shopkeepers,
artisans, women and children seem equally
numerous within doors snd ot the doors  [n-
deed, o dvzen or filteen miles might be ad
ded to the length of the city in this d.rection,
gince there is nothing bot an unbroken suc
cession of towns and villages for this die-
tance, which ar- as populvus snd well buil
as the city itsell. Iu croswing the ity from
the shore to the western outskirts, 1 have
wallked two miles and o holf, and thea pro-
ceed:d on bor:ebick 1or ten miles more,
moking twelve wud a hallin the whole, while
in other plhecs it may be wider etill,” Ac-
copting b tha luwest gstimete, the eity oov
ers an arvn oghil 1o sovan of the Now Eng
lond (arming towne, which were usunily 8ix
miles eguare. Angd wiligienyorsed by streets,
untislly - wide, “perivctly
nedt, and erussing asen other at right angles
—8treets Hned wit md ondatores ne Gom-
puetly ns they can ba buoilt, and crowded
with moving or alutivnary masses ne thick
a8 in our Washington streets, or New York
Brusdway, st least fur contidezable distances.
The populitivn s estimiated generally st
three millions, which Mr. Harria, cut Minis-
ter, thinke is exuggeration. For my purt,
judging from whut I hove seen when I have
gone into the heart of the city, and crossed
the city from side to side, I should be willing
to add ss many millions more; for the
living, moving masaes, seen from suprise to
suoeet, and everywhere the enme, fairly
seemed beyond computation. One city as
Iarge as seven fine towns in Berkshire coun-
ty und containing a population three titnes
us large a8 that of the whole state of | Maee
sashusetis 1 *That is enough to thipk of for

& moment~[Japan Correspondends of the
Boston Traveler. . _ )

waelliconstrusted,

hfrous

Raruzs oo NmaB.~"Do you know the
prisoner, Mr, Jonea 1" e :
+#Y¥es, to the bone,” ' 3l
#What Is hiis character3®  § . .
#Didn’t know that he had any.’ -
“Did e live wear youl” gy |
“So pesrthat be bee spent only’ u lllil-
lings for firewood in tlght yoars

07 Mr. Justice Page wea 'lamnd lor
his feroeity upon the bemvhy While going
the rounds of his eircuit, 8 facetions lawyes’
pamed Crowle was saked if “the judge, was
not. jilll bebind,” *I'don't Khow,'’ ssid
Crowle, “but if he Is, I asf’ m‘ ho was
never just before.”

—— -
(r-Why is & kies like muﬁn Bee

Lal

ly furnished chamber, the victim of varled
and overwhelming emotions. An bour be-
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[From the Bi. Louls Republicas.]

Agues Bertrand sat =lone in her gorgeous:

Fi delity Rewarded resolve and the swest senestion of newly
awakened hopes, let us leave the courted fa-
vorite to her dreams, while we glance st her
fair surroundings. |
so Inadvertantly occasioned her indisposition

Under the soothing influence of this brave

Agnes and Alice Bertrand, left orphans at

world a8 an aapirant for literary laurels.

own spertment with swrange,

enjuyment,

couch, and pressing Ler burning
ina vehement embrace.
snwy role de chambre, drew an

tewil in (ront o! the mirror,and

was a beautiful pieture 1hit m

fore whe had been the centre of & gay group
in the brilliant parlare below, the seintills-
tions of her wit and the flashing of her won-
drous eyes challenging such sdmiration ge
meny & feir friend eoveted, but a chance
word from one - of that group had seat her,
under the ples of endden indieposition, to her

bewildering

thoughts, filling the meawre of the evening's

Bhuotting the door and securing it that no
carsless footstep might introde upon her sol.
itude, she bad, in the Acat fluller of her sweet
«urprise, thrown hersall upon her luxurious

face upon the

yielding cushion stole s deeper hue, and lent
it buck tu the rounded srm encircling them
Then she arose
and removad her jewe'ed ornamente, ex-
chunged her gosismer evaning dress Inr o

ioviting fau-
et down to

contemplate the image reflpted therein. It

et her gnze,

and yet the proad lip of Aznea Bertrand wort

an early sge, became the occupants of the
heart and home of their guardian, their fath-
er's brother, who, 88 [ar es possible, supplied
the luss of perents, and lavished upon them | j
every indulgence which money and sffection
could suggest. Alice was two years the old
est, and was already an established favorite
in society when her sister, ot the age ol
elghteen, was intraduced to the world as »
recipient of its homege. It was on her pre-
sentation night that she first met Ralph
Howard, and that night she learn d the mys-
tery which throngh all her girlish years she
L had been vainly trying to solve, that all true
life is love, nnd thet all the love which could
blees her lite lay in the soul of him whose
eurnvst eyes logked so entrancingly into her
own, And from the moment that enrsptured
goze was returned, R Iph Howard knew th
upun his desting hid risen n star whose
brighiness eternity could not extinsuish,
He wasan only #on of an aristocratio but
Jeeayed lamily ot Eoglich descent, the pos.
gesgor of the most refined mor:l and socisl
gtiributes, mentsl abilitiea  which promised

and withdrawal the evening before.
upon rising to take hia leave, “for [ have

Howard, who will resch here to-day, on his
way to his native city, toward which, if I
mistake not from the tenor of his communi
cation, some powerful magnel s attracting
him,
—sit down in this easy ehuir—yoo are trem
bling violently—let me ring for your sister!"

were speaking of your !ridnd, you—""

ius, thi= Rulph
confideice, not even mysell, and I have

-ome yesrs ago he became sttached to a very

| .

ened belore it, and the derkeyes rorgot their
flarhing in the mist thay gehered over them.
It had been more besutiiul @ill, snd thie eon-
viction, 'orcing iteall so wnceremoniously
upon her, impelled alsy the unconscious ut-
terance of thuse lwo words, which every wo-
man 80 alowly and unwillingly admita ta the
vocabulary of personal fidelity, * How chang-
ed!" -

Yee, she was changed, md never had she
8o realized the truth asnow. The lace of
twenty-eight was no longer the face of eigh-
teen—something had been ndded and some

thing had been taken away, But to define
the gradunl losa of such rere personal atirsc-
tiona was & difficult tesk, even for their pos-
sessor. The eyes had lost none of their
magnelic power—now large and liquid and
melting in their tenderness, now brilliant as
corruscation from a dinsmond, now sesrching
or sympothetic as emotion demanded, the ra-
ven tresses which her fingera idly unbound
were glossy and sbundast still.  The lip
had lost none of its vermillion, the complex-
fon none of its dezzling whiteness, and yet a
change was plainly and piinfully visible.—
It was the lack of that atiractive freshness,
that indescribable something which yonth al-
ways possesses, and for whith no charme of
malturity can ever fully compensate,
She turned her hesd this way and that,
pushed the wavy tresses back from her am.
ple forehend, ss he had done upon that Jast
night when—but we must not snticipate—
wound them sbout her fingers and loosened
their bright ringes on her neck, and trailed
them out upon her snowy shouldera. Then
she took from a perfumed casket, a rose
which had once been white—withered and
yellow now—with & tiny bud and a trifoliate
stem, and wound it with a shining curl as he
had done that very night—then the smile
came back to the red lip, the light to the
dark eye, the bloom to the white cheek came
and lingered until another thought snd a
sadder forced them nside, and they faded out
ugain, the bloom and the light and the rav-
ishing emile. Then the proud hesd drooped
upon the arma of the faulenil, the bosom
awelled with tumuliuous recollections, and
the blinding 1esrs cnme goshinely and long.
No one ever saw Agnea Bertrand weep
thus, and yet tesrs were no strangers to her
eyed. The world saw in her a brave, gited
aoul, that lived upon its own strength and]
helped to gustain others, a champiin o! the
needy, a reaily helpar in all womanly enter

and an invslunhle compunion. Rut she knew
what depths there were in the heurt still
aumd, what yearnings unsatisfind, whnt pur-
poses unueecmplighed 3 she knew, moreover,
what slone could unswer those irrepressihle
longings, and, with woman's fidelity to the
vne memory treasured in her soul, she went
on her woy unaided and unyielding, turning
a deal ear to the nrdent eolicitations of her
eovntless admirers, and furnizhing no key to
the mystary of her steadfast determination,
And now thut memory had been ruthlessly
revived—he wns coming bnck, and these
gushing tesrs wege for him, for the gad re-
gret which must follow the diacovery of her
lost youth. -
Ten yeurs of separation ! How much had
they carried with them ! Of wasted love,
of weary waltching, of idle hope, how much,
how much ! i
The long night wore on, the storm spent
itself, and once more the brave sonl of Ag-
nes Bertrand ssserted its superiority over
time end external circuinstance, and stoud
fortb in s own stmogphere of unfading
beauty, . If she hed Tost much, what had she
not galned in that long interval of years 1—
Whit treasures of thcn;lu and love, with
which she would not part to buy back aven
jouth 1 1If she had once been worthy—
was she not worthier now 't Her heart an-
awered—that heart; whigh, in all ita con.
trot with the baleful’ influences of society,
was & true héart still ; and, liing her glance
agsin to the mirror, the pale face there smil-
ed upon her such. onuounzomnl and troat
that she wisely resolved never udn to
mourn .;hi i:lll which' mld notbe restored;
but make t bl Yer coming ye

rioh in the barvest mmnrufnﬁ
so abunduntly 'protileed . Already bad she
tillll'l tie fondest -mmmm-;
‘namie had bocoms '«

priges, n queen of feativities, a faithfo! frierd |

eminence, and th se, c mbined with distin
guished persunal atiractions, gove himun
exilted pusitivn in the most cxciusive eir
cles. But his eolloginte course snd a year's
travel in Borppe had exhausted the remnant
of s patrimony, &nd st iwenty-three he
tound himself lsunched upon the tide of busy
life*with no helm but his own energy to guide
hit through its breskara,  But to youth and
health that is oll sufficient, and Rolph How-
ard was not ene to sit down idly snd eigh
over exhuusted fortunes. Toresolve was to
net, whatever consequences the act might
involve. California wos beginning to de-
velop ita unto!d trensures, and 1o this land
of prumise he determined to direct his steps.
One wish, one hope, snd vne reward in the
far off distant ever impelling him onward.
Agnes Bertrand had stolen spurt from n
merry group, snd wos plucking ruses in the |
garden, when Ralph juined her, upon the
evening before his departure. He well knew
that she would be there, snd to avoid obser-
vation, entered the garden by u little gate in
the hedge equally concealed from the pivzza
and the street.
“Misa Bertrand, Agnes !"
With & joyous bound, and a emile, born of
the hesrt’s unchecked gladness, she wos at
his side, and in an instant more her white
hand was reating quietly in his own,
sAgnes, | am come to suy good-by "—the
rich voice trembled—*‘a word never [reight-
ed with such ngony se now."
%S0 soon ! I thought it would not ba lor
some days yet."”
«80 goon. At thia hour to morrow I shsll
be far on my lonely way, lighted only by the
gtara of memory and hope. Agnes, I need
not tell you how delightful have been theso
few months of unrestricted intercourse ; |
need not tell you that every pulse of my
heart is o silent, sacred offeriog to you.—
You have divined it already, and now let me
prove my heart's devotion by dedicating the
best yeara of my lile to wearisome, wearing
toil. Furtune nas denied me entrance to
her fairy haunts, except through the rough
avenue of lsbor. I am poor, end I can wed
no woman to poverty, les-t*ol all Agnes
Bertrand! When [ hiwe nccumuluted
wealth I ghall retarn—not before—and i I
find yov unchanged, it will be the proudest
hour of my life to Iay it st your leet and
erave your di-posal. By all that unites kin-
dred souls, you wre mine, Agnes 5 but T shnll
bind you by no vow, I shall impo-e no re-
stramt upon your future activns.  Follow
the dictates of your pure hesrtaud I <hali be
content,
will be grester thun all the hardships the|
interval can weflict—it nonother shall have
elvimed you, my consolation will be fyund
in baving lsbored and lived for you--fare=
waell "
“Ralph 1"
But Ralph was beyond recsll, and for
many. a long year to cume that pleading
voice might cry in vain, She could not
bring him back, and, in the blushing confes.
gion ol her love, intimsted that Aer weslth
would evffice for both ; she could not assure
him thut, without the sccessories of houvses
and lands and gold, ehe could be happy, hap
py anywhere with him. He wne gone, and
only the wild anguish in her heart, the burn
ing kies upon her forehead, snd the white
rore, gemmed with tesrs snd twined amid
her tresses, told her that thdse hurried mo-
ments were not a feartul @itting dream.
Ten yélr&-—ln which she had received no
word of love, no token of remembrance—had
glided like veiled nuns into the mysterious
cloieterd of the pust, and Ralph Howard was
returning to his native couatry, laden with
wealth and honors, But they would not
meet where they had parted— Alice Bertrend
had  married apd removed to one of the
Woestern cities; accompanied by her sister,
who shared eqially the refinements und ele-
gances of her luxurious bome, for which
benefit the unlimited confidence and love of
Agnes ware the grateful return, Never did
sisters anawer so truly and beautifully the
pastic symbol of “two cherries upon one
stem, two souls with but one breath,” as did
these lovely repmaptuuul of the ancient
and revered house of Bertrand. The faith.
fal uncle who had watehed over their infan.
cy and youth with parental fondoness, had
p}ud *'the mnmnion of the silent city,”
''| and now Anq alone bore the name ol her

wherever she was known, and fasis y
m uuhrhulﬁ upon it imp

L’

ous sire, and even she began tobl

I716d you nnwedded, my reward

nomme de plume which lnlroduced her to the | the prayers she could not bless, were the
readiest now to echo that fervent “Thank
God !" in submissive gratitede that sll the
was summoned to the parlor to report upon |y

At an esrly hour the next merning, Agnes

he condition of her health to him who had |V

“I am glad you sre recovered”” he eaid,

uat received a letter from my friend, Ralph

But you are ill again, Miss Bertrand

“No, no, I shall be betier soon—a sudden
laintness—there, I'm quite recovered—you

“Howard—oii, yes—he's a singular gen
; never udmits any one to his

known him for yesra ; but | have heard that

lovely girl, somewhere in New England—in
tuct, his notive city, Boston, it [ mistake not
—but thut his fortune being unequal to her's,
he wouid neither sue her hand nor seek to
bind her by any promise till he hud acquired
the mesns to maintain her in the position to
which her benaty, wealth and acquirements
«xulted her. Noble geacrosily, certainly,
and worthy of the man ; but he does not need
weilth to recommend him —the fairest lady
in the lond might be proud of such distine:
tion ns his love cin give, seiting aside all the
neceasories of torune, To this end he lLas
beut ull his energies, ve [ am more and more
convinced, when I recall a certain sentence
in his letter ; and so great s his desire to
reach home that he is even reluctant to be-
stow 8 few hours upon his Iriends here.—
And 1 am half inclined to believe that it s
only out of n desire to see my fair companion
here that he consents to stop at all, for he
says, al the close of his missive : **The
gitted wuthoress, about whom you are so en-
thu-instic in your admiration, i not unknown
to me, (though her real name I have sought
in vain to digcover,) snd I am indebted w
her for many hours of refreshing, delightful
companionship. Through the fliehing of
her wit as throegh the graceful touches of
her sadder momeqts, I have troced pictures
of living besuty=pictores that have been
sunshine and dew b my sching, yearning
heart, end, belore I hnaten to one who, I nm
sure, would prove hemelf & kindred spirit it
the twain could meet, | must render the
tribute of my gratitude aad respect.”
“As you have never met, [ trust you will
have no objection to be intraduced by your
populsr nomme de plume, the only name he
has learned to call you ¥*
“Certninly, il it will ufford you any grati-
fiention.”
“Thank you, Happy to see you so fully
recovered ; your eyes wear their own bril-
lianecy sgnin—~duon’t foil to reserve yoursel!
for n new pleasure this evening.”
With these worda the visitor took his de-
parture, and Agnes wns alone with the great
gladness of her overflowing heart. How un-
consciously had her visitor reiterated the ae-
surance of her own souf, that, throngh all
thut painful separntion, R+lph Howard had
been faith!ul to his esrly choic:, Inatrans
port uf wild delight she flaw to her sister
with the bles-ed tidings, and in the tearful
bliss which that sister imprinted upon her
glowing cherk, received such sympathy as
only they have felt whose patient loving hea
ended in perlect bliss.
Evening ¢ me, and they who looked upon
Agnes Bertrund ss she glided. in and took &
sent where the mellow light fell like a new
glory upin her be.utiful head, never felt so
fallv the epell ol her wondrovs loveliness
and grace.  There wosa gentleness ubont
her, a eubdued vivacity, strikingly at va-
risnce with her ususl sporkling animation.
It came not irom the utter absence of glis
tening ornsment, from the spotless purity of
her fleecy robe, talling like s anow- wreath
sround her, Irom that single white rose
lurking in the musses of her dark hoir—=it
cime from o epirit thut rarely turned its in-
most benuty to the world's gnze, a epirit
strengthened and ennobled by suffering, and
briglitened by rewarded endurance,

There wne s stic, a rustle in the ante
roum, an npproach of foot-steps, and, with:
out luoking up, Agnes was conecious of an
added presenoe,

*Miss ——, allow me the*happiness of pre-
genting my friend, Ralph Howerd.”

She hnd nerved hersell to meet his gaze,
but she hed npot prepared herself to meet
that perfected and glorious manhood. How
regally be stood before her, with that look
of wonder merging into the light of recog
nition, and flooding eye and lip and brow.—
Then the strong arme were lifted, and the
unforgotten muzic of other years swelled
forth in the loving cadence—

“Agnes, Agnes !"

For a moment only her slender figure was
pressed to his manly heart, then with one
hand he pushed the tresses back from her
gleaming forekead, in the old way, and ssid;

“Agnes Bertrand atill ¥’

“The snme Agnes Bertrand,”

“Thank God 1"

There was but one interpretation to those
who witnessed this unususl acene, and they,
with delicate consideration, graduslly in:

was deserted by ull save the two whose fi-
delity hed been so touchlngly revealed.—
Now they understood why Agnes Bertrand
had remained unwon—now they koew the
influences by which the garden of her
thonghts was kept redolent of living blooms,

ore readily recognized under the ‘uqnhf

Great

the orientalist; nnd John Gibson, the sculp-

Simpson, the muthemutician; Descon, the
sculptor; the two Milners, Adam Walker,
John Foster, Wilson, the ornithologist: Dr.
Livingstone, the missionary traveler; and
Tannehill,
given us Bturgeon, the electrician, Somuel

Quarterly Review; Bloonfield the poet; ond

creased the spuce around them till the room,

ears of her patient love had not been in
ain.

Men who Rose from the

Ranks.

e 1
From the barber shop rose Sir Richard
Arkwright, the inventor of the epinning
jenny, and the founder of the cotton manu

facture of Grest Britsin; Lord Tenterden,
one of the moat distinguished ol English
Lord Chiel Justices; and Turner, the very
grentest among landecape painters. No one
koows to a certainty what Shakspesro was;
but it is unquestionable that he eprang from
a very humble rank. The common eluss of
dey laborers has given us Brimley, the engi-
neer; Cook, the navigator; and Burns, the
poet. Masons and bricklsyers ean boast of
Ben. Johnson, who worked at the building
of Lincoln's Inn, with a trowel in his hand
und & book in his pocket; Edwarda and Tel-
ford, the engineers; Hugh Miller, the geol-
ogist; and Allen Cunningham, the writer
and sculptor; whilst smong dietinguished
carpenters we find the names of Inigo Jones,
the architect; Harrison, the chronometer
maker; Juhn Hunter, the physiologist ;
Romney and Obie, puinters; Profesaor Lee,

tor. From the weaver rlass have sprung

the poet. BShoemakers have

Drew, the essayist; G flord, the editor of the

William Cuarey, the missivnary; whilst Mor-
rison, another laborious missicnary, waa a
maker of shoe laste. Within the last yesr,
a profound naturslist has been discovored in
the person of a ehioemaker, at Bauff, named
Thos. BEdwards, who, while maintaining
himsell by his trade, has devoted his leisure
to the study of natural science in ull its
branches, his researches in connection with
the smaller crustuca having been rewusrded
by the discovery of a new species to which
the name o! Pranza Edcardsii has been given
by naturalists.
Nor have the tailore been nitogether un-
distinguished ; Juckson, the painter having
worked ot that trade until he reached man=-

presses the mind
American peeple, 88 to Jook at the state of
S this Continent a hundred years ago, and

compare it with the present state of things
In regard to the Territory now oecupied by

was just the crisis of ita fate.
this North American Continent should be
English or French, was then sertled, and not
till then. True, Englind poesessed the sea-
bosrd, but the French had the Canndes, the
St. Lawrence, ths Lakes, and the Mississip-
pi to the Gulf of Mexko, undisturbed, until

tured by the gallant Whife, and Tjconderoga

ultimately.

Oue Hundred Wears Ago,

There is nothing that eo powerfully im-
with the energy of the

hess United States, one hundred yesrs ago
Whether

1759. Then it wan that Quebec wos cap-

by the English army yent for that purpase,
But it was not till 1760 that the King of
F'rance gave up the hope of reguining it, or
that Montreal surrendered to Gen. Amburst,
Up to this period it seemed ae if the French
had every prospect of having the Continent
The Indians were ia their pay,
and our calonies were entirely surronnded.
Could any one then have predicted that in a
century a population of sbout thirty millions,
us large almost ss that of England snd
France put together, then would occupy the
territory and cxtend across the Continent,
the center of population being for away in
what wera the (orests of the red mon, how
impoesible would it have seemed that France
should so entirely have lost the formative
power of the institotions of this Continent,
Had France held Quebee end driven back
the aesault of Wolfe, or recavered ber for-
trees the next year, how singulerly differanm
hod been the fate of this Continent. It wes
the effurl sgeinst the French that first really
united the whole Amesican people into one
nation. But for that wer, they probably
never would have united egainst anything.
At thot time the question was not ss to the
political influence of Great Britain on this
Continent, or even of Spain, but the abso«
lute eupremacy of France. Superior sirength
on the ground, decided this against France
in epite of a superior enterprise and skill in
furming Indian alliances and geographical
investigations. The tsking of Louvisbourg,
the fall of Quebee, and the espturs of Ti-
conderogn, ended in the blind cession of the
whole of Cansda.

ence to resist Great Britain,

hood. But what is, perhaps, more remarkn-
ble one of the moat gnllant ol British seamen,
Admiral Hobson, who broke the boum at
Aigo in 1702, originnlly belonged to this
calling. He wne working sa a tailor's up-
prentice nesr Buuchurch, in the Jsle of
Wight, when the news flew through the
village that a squadron of men-of war wera
sailing off the island. He sprang from the
shop-bosrd and ran down with his comrades
to the beach to goze on the glorious signt.
The tailor boy suddenly inflamed with the
ambition to be ssilor, and epringing into a
boat, he rowed off to the equadron, gained
the Admiral's ship nnd wos sceepted asa
volunteer. Yenrs after he returned to his
notive village, full of honors, and dined off
bacon und eggs, in the cottage where he had
worked as o tasilor’s apprentice. Cardinal
Wolsey, DeFoe, Akenside,and Kirke White,
were sons of butchers; Bunyan was a tinker,
and Joseph Lancaster a bussket-maker.—
Among the grest nsmes identified with the
invention of the steam engine are those of
Newcomer, Watt and Stevenson; the firsta
blackemith, the second a moker of mothe-
matical instruments, ond the third an engine
fireman, Dr. Hutton, the geologist, and
Bewick, the fatker of wood engraving, were
coal miners, Dobsley wae footman, and
Holcroft & groom. Buffin the novigator,
wus a common seaman, and Sir Cloudesly
Shove, cubin boy. Herschel played the
obode in & military band. Chantrey a jour-
neyman carver, Etty a journeyman printer,
and Sir Thomos Lawrence the eon of a
tavern-keeper.

Michael Faraday, the sonof » poor black=
smith, was in early life apprentice to s book-
binder, and worked at that trade until he
reached his twenty-second year ; he now
occupies tha very firat rank as a philesopher,
excelling even his master, Sir Humphrey
Davy, in the art of lucidly expounding the
most difficult end abstruse points in natural
science. Not long ago Sir Roderick Mur-
chison discovered, at Thurso, in the far
North of Scotland, a profound geologist, in
the person of a baker there, named Robert
Diek. When Sir Roderick ealled upon him
at the bake house, in which he bsked and
esrned his bread, Dick delineated to him, by
means of flour upon a bosrd, the geographi-
cal features snd geological phenomena of
his native country, puinting out the imper
lections in the existing maps, which he had
sscertained by travelling over the country
in hia leisure hours. On further inquiry,
Sir Roderick vecertained that the humble
individusl before him was not only a capital

o[ found,” said the Director General of the

not collected.

and the specimens’ were all arranged in the

Smiles.

and they who. had turned the saddest ﬁpn

to rot e an affection of the *kidneyes."

baker and geologist but a first rate botanist,

Geographical Buciety, '*to my great humilia-
tion, thet this baker knew infinitaly more of
botanical science, sy, tem times more, than
I did ; and that thers were only some twenty
or thirty specimens of flowers which he had
Bome he had obtained as
presents, some he had purchesed ; but the
greater portion had been sccumulated by his
industry, in his native county of Chaithness,

most besutiful order, with their sclentific
names affixed.”—Self Help. By Samuel

02~ A modern wit dnmleri:u the pota-
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llﬂuulwuy of ul Afternoon.

Broadway of an nltarnoon—-n fine h-
shioy afternoon; saw mortal eyes ever show
more glorions 1 Talk of the Boulevards of
Paris, the Corso of Naples, the Vis'Sacrs of

Rome, Regent St., London—they wre big- "'
gars lo |t
reader T You don't like the ‘word beggere.
It is en vgly word, It suggests hollow
cheeks, lack-lastra eyes, rags, and a little' "
dirty outstretched paw, hacked by the plains
tive ery and whine of childhood—"Give me
a penny."

What do you sy fastidious '

Beggare ! tot-tut—

“Pimes nnd dollars! dollars and dintes ¥3
An empty pockel’s the worst of erimes !
i n man ls dowo, give him a thrast—
Trample the beggar into the dasi!
Presumpiuous poveriy's quita apalllag— *
Kopock bhim over! kick blm for falling!
If & man ls ap, oh A him highere! 4
Your soul's for sale, and he's a huyer! .
Dimes and dollara! dollars and dimes!

An emply poekel's tbs worst of erimes I* [

Peer under that pretty girl'a bnnnlt—-l&
cost §30.
ndmire that closk of Russian sables on
Madame's back.
leeding and a pow in “Grace," i not grace
in a pew, have made it brosd. Step aside
for this bevy of fair women in moire antique,
and velvet mantles down almost to their
heels—the last style.

How becoming ! and so cheap !

It is a brosd back, good

Dimes and dollars t

Just ten years from the
date of thut ceesion, a similar confederation
of the colonies was agsin called into exist-
The ides of
Willinm Penn, 60 or 70 yeara bofore, had

dollars and dimes ! “Give m2 a penny, you
impudent little pup? Go away, Don"s
touch my dress. ['vangreat mind togive you
to the policemsn, Go down that alley and.
up the back staire; sleep on the straw with
your gtarving sister. Cold—hunger—hope«
less——cry yoursell to sleep. Presumpluous
povarty's quite appalling"—=how dare you
beg? Brosdway of an aftarnoon! Omni=.
bus full—filled with sleek, roay, full-fed,
full-pursed, fine-festhered fellowa riding up
homs to dinner. Raegged wretchea eyo
them with envy, peering at them with the
eyes of an empty stomach. ‘‘Sorves them.
right"—the penalty of Adsm, “the sesson's ,
difference,” and the pangs of hunger, must
be borne by somebody. Poor folks are &
blessed institution, logically; for, if Heaven:
decree a certain emount of suffuriog in the,
world, and didn"t provide poor folks enough
to take the whole, the rich ones would come,
in for a share. “Il a man is down, give him
a thrust,” .
That fine lady. DBehold her! She is
{ gorgeous as King Svlomon in his glory.=—
Her husband or fsther, rich of course.==
‘That's o mistake; they are down town eating,
erackers and No. 3 msckerel for dinner,

given birth to the whole of these confedera-

| ting movements,

At the end of & cenlury we #ee tho fruita| gnd Modama's billa.
of it ull. The French dominion hes utterly | gtroke of paralysis, or fail; but my lady,
passed awny from this Continent, but the| won't fail.
'I‘Prrilnry for which th"}' were conlending. dressea finer than ever

especially the wvalley of DMisajesippi, is be
coming the garden of the world, and all tha

tral Ameries, will be ona great and inevita
ble result of the next century. The explo

another great result, in sll probability. It

since.

States, perhops more populous and nearly a

a8 any in history.
hundred yeara.
may &ffect this, none can guese, but in a

government will,

changes however, carry itaelf and its livin

thought of.
—_—— e — —

Eloguent,

“The noil is wo poor that it would not gro
pennyroysl.

ter. 8ir, they plant corn with crow-bar

cliffe.”

The brunette wishea she were a blonde ;

brunette. And so goss the world.

soreamed :
candlestick’s afire 1"

America ia now, sll that she ever will be-
come, were bound up in two or three con=
flicts, at the time not generally regarded s
important or decisive, n hundred yesra ago.
What are the conflicts now raging in the
world, and on this Continent, that will pro=
duce euch cffects a hundred yenres hence '—
Most thet now seems most momantous will
have become utterly insignificant, but some
few things now looked ot a6 merely tempo-
rary, will have wrought themselves out into
consequences of the greatest magnitude.—
Probably the spread of American institutions
and of American laws over the whole Con-
tinent, including especially Mexico and Cen-

healthy and fertile interior is just now being
explored as the Missiesippi was a century
Its cotton lands will eome day be
coming into market, and the colony of Li-
berin will become the centre of African

prosperous as our own States are nt present,
The Colonization Scciety may be thus lay-
ing the [oundation of a work o8s impurtant

The separation of [ndia frem England will
almost certainly be the work of the next
How far the Suez Cansl

probability, the mismanngement of a distant
of neceasity, transfer the
real deminion of that vast Ewmpire, lo some
local Anglo Saxon government in India,.—
The English langusge will, in all these

thought and power to a dominion yel un-

A Missouri legialator, who was opposed
to a project for a new county, “came down®’
upon the loeolity after the following fashion:

8ir, you might mow the coun=
ty with a rezor, and rake it with a fine tooth
comb, and you wouldn't get fodder enough
to keep n sick grasshopper through the win-

and hold the sheep by the hind legs while
they nibble the grass in the cracke of the

How Few Axe Contest !--The poor
envy the rich ; the rich envy the poor ; fat
people envy the lean; the lean, the fat.—

the blonde desires the raven tresses of llw

027-The Vermonter who attempted te
snuff out the gas-light with his fingers,
“Bloody murder, your peskfy,

ADvICE T0 Evnﬁ;i:.- Don't tell your
”blro what o pretty gitl you saw In the pars.

pincling back and beily, and selling their
pould at 8 smsll sdvance a doy, to pay Miss
Ooe day they got a

What becomesof her? Bhe
It is her turn %0
- | gell body and soul for silks and sables, God 7
t| forgive her! *An empty pocket's the.
worst of erimes,” and a poor man is & stran-
ger to hia brother. Poetry and seripture,
hend in hend. Take it easy. Don’t be in.
a hurry—it is Broadway of an afternocon=—,
all besuty, crazh, cram, glare, glitter, silk,
soble, marabout, feathers, carrisges, spark-
ling eyes, rosy lips, voluptuous Ggures, fan- |
ey men end women-~rospectsble ditto——a
wild, enchanting scene of luxury, and gra-
cious ease of life. But it hangs like a gole
den frings on a beggar’a cloak, for away
down there, on either side=-always stretch-
ing off to both rivers, lie acres of misery"
and want--and oh, such want ! such sorrow?!
Come, bright-eyed women, and gay men,
*| give that thought, and spare it, now and,
*1tken, a spangle from your glittering dress, &

ration snd eettlement of Africa will be dollar from your well filled purag~-as under

§ | the sweetl sunshine of Haaven and the smile
of fortune, yon walk Broadway of an alters
noon.~-New York Suuday Naws.

Vegeiation on the he Moon's mnrﬂue.

—_—

On the surface of the moonara seen nu-
meroua etreaks or narrow lines, about a hune .
dred in number, which appear, prehaps more
like long narrow furrows then suything else.
Sometimes they spread themselves on the .
lunar disc in straight lines, sometimea they
arg seen slightly curved ; in every cosg they .
sre shut in between the stif parallel bore,
ders, It has often been supposed that these
furrows, the troe nature of which has ree.
mained hitherto unknown, represent the .
beds of encient dried-up rivers, or rivers that |
have not yet ceased to flow. Other astronos;
mers think they are streams of lava which.
have been vomited by lunar volcanoes, ,gﬂ
which reflect the light of the eun with morg .
intensity than the adjicent regions. - M.,
Schwabe, a German sstronomer, endeavopd, .
however, to give them another explanstion. .
Ho hos published In the Astronomische Na-
chrichien some facts which tend to show that
thesae lines are the result of vegetation om .
the surfsce of the muon. Aceording to the
suthor, if the surface of the moon be exams1
ined atlentively with a good telescops and
a proper illumination, we discover betwaen ',
the lines, or luminous furrows of the high-
mountain called Tycho, and on different”
other points, = quantity of very delicate
prrallel lines of a greenish tint, which were
not visible some months before the obeerva. .
tion, and which disappear a few months ll'lll'o
toreturn sgain in the proper sesson.
lines, which are darker than the ndjluil‘
parts, are clesrly the result of vegetation
.| and it is this vegetation which mekes the .
sterile parta of the moon appesr wa brightes
lumipous streaks. Aundh;hl.ﬂm
thesg lines of vegelation are more, m,
larly visible in the very bright paris of the
moon which are nlrmmh-ik the moume
talow, : 4 ¥

07+ Pete, are you lne ihh
sgain 1 *No, m: tln'
ik e .
) doa g
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